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was the head and which the tail of the beast, but
putting his pistol quite close to the side he fired.
No sooner had he done so than a huge bear got
up and came at him. He was standing with his
back to the entrance of the cave, and all he could
do was to shove the lighted torch in the bear's
face. Twice he did this, repelling his foe each
time, but on the third occasion Master ,Bruin
knocked him over and bolted out of the cave
without doing him any further injury. The
appearance of the bear outside was, however,
greeted by a volley of shots from the natives, the
bullets splashing on the rock a few inches from
my friend, and being much more dangerous to
him than the bear's claws. Eventually both
animals were bagged and taken to camp.

On the 13th of March, Kishtia came in with
the ever welcome news that a tiger had killed a
bullock within a mile of camp; and, having eaten,
the greater part of his victim, was lying up close
by. Most of the party were so disgusted by tlaelr
numerous disappointments when mounted on